DUCHESS OF ABRANTES                     213
Zephirine de Montholon, her enchanting grace, her playful wit, her good humor, and her beauty! What delicacy and spirit on her features! I think Joubert was very-pardonable.
The mention of Joubert brings to my recollection a story about Bonaparte and the two Suchets (the Marshal and his brother), who were the intimate friends of Joubert. The circumstance I am about to relate happened a little after the siege of Toulon. The town had been in the possession of the French for some weeks, and although his military and official duties might naturally have been expected to fill up his time completely, there were still some hours of the day which hung heavy on Bonaparte's hands.
. Chauvet, the Commissary-in-Chief, had private affairs of his own which kept him free from ennui, but Bonaparte was entirely disengaged. The Director of the Maritime Works (or some such officer) had two very handsome daughters, on one of whom Chauvet bestowed all his attention. Junot likewise had contrived to fill up his time in a similar way; but Bonaparte, as I have said, was, in the midst of his occupations, the prey of ennui. One day he said to Chauvet, (< I must go and dine with Suchet; tell him I am coming.})
But for the better explanation of what follows it is necessary to premise that Suchet, then Chef de bataillon, was in quarters at La Seille, a pretty little village situated on the the very lowest point of the Bay of Toulon. Suchet occupied a small house, the property of the father of the two fair maidens above mentioned, with one of whom Chauvet was in love. The father and daughters were accordingly invited to dine with the party of young men, the eldest of whom had not reached his twenty-fifth year.
Suchet* received his guest in his usual way, his face beaming with pleasure and good-humor, and seeming to say, (< Welcome, welcome to my house!}> His brother Gabriel acted the part of housekeeper, and provided an                               jj
excellent dinner.    Gabriel was also an amiable and good-                              I
tempered man, and did all he could that day to make eight or ten young madcaps happy. But as pleasure must have a term, it was necessary to think of retiring
* Afterward the Marshal Due d'Albufera.he dressed like
